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*ion. She however went on, but 
'here was not in the crowded au- 
dience a single individual who gave 
a tear to the mournful death of 
Jane Shore'; the apprehension that 
Mrs. Siddons would encrease the 
pain she suffered in the wounded 
handk exciting sensations by which 
all other feelings were absorbed, ex- 
cept perhaps admiration of the for- 
titude which gave the character of 
heroism to the effort. 

Mrs. Hamilton's Popular Essays. 

CONSOLING REFLECTIONS FOR RE- 
FORMERS. 

" As far as my experience goes," 
says Lord Charlemont, " this max- 
im appears to me infallible, that 
every measure intrinsically just and 
good will be finally carried by virtu- 
ous and steady perseverance in the 
pursuit of that which is salutary and 
right. Let no patriot be discour- 
aged by defeat, since, though re- 
peated efforts may prove ineffectu- 
al, the time will come when the 
labours of the virtuous (aw will fi- 
nally succeed against all the efforts 
of interested majorities, when a coin- 
cidence of favorable circumstances 
will conspire with the justice and 
utility of the measure, and beyond 
the reach of human foresight, carry 
into execution even that which by the 
weak and timid was deemed impos- 
sible; Nil despaandum is a maxim 
in patriotism, which I solemnly 



recommend to the observance of 

all patriots, Let them always en- 
deavour after what is right, how 
difficult soever it may appear of at* 
tainuient, since, though they should 
hot live to witness success, they 
will lay a foundation for the success 
of their survivors. The man who 
lays the first stone of the temple 
of liberty, has as much, and perhaps 
more credit with posterity, than he 
who lives to complete the edifice." 

OLD-FASHIONED SCHOLASTIC SE- 
VERITY. 

A German Magazine recently an- 
nounced the death of a school-mas- 
ter in Suabia, who, for fifty-one 
years, had superintended a large in- 
stitution, with old-fashioned severity. 
From an average, inferred by means 
of recorded observations, one of the 
ushers had calculated, that in the 
course of his exertions, he had given 
911,500 canings, 121,000 floggings, 
209,000 custodes, (or imprison- 
ments,) 136,000 tips with the rul- 
er, 10,200 boxes on the ear, and 
22,700 tasks by heart. It was fur- 
ther calculated, i hat he had made 700 
boys stand on peas, 6000 kneel on 
a sharp edge of wood, 5000 wear 
the fool's cap, and 1700 hold the 
rod. " How vast," exclaims the 
journalist, " the quantity of human 
misery inflicted by one perverse 
educator!" 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



PADDY'S SALUTATION, OR SHAKE None to me opes his bosom in language 

OF THP HAND unpianu'd, 

Ui l tin. tlAWU. J.ike Pat with his rough iuutt shah of tin 

hand. 

IN travelling this world, human nature to Tfce Frenchman he boW8) he pro f ess es, and 

trace > smiles 

My brethren of each varied clime to em- ^.j quite O ' verpowen me with compfei- 

Dr * ce « earn wiles t 
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His fine words mean nothing, if aught I Yet truth shall o'er my verse preside, 
demand ; And animate my homble lay, 

How unlike then to Pat's hearty shake of While from the tow'ring crest of pride 
the hand. I pluck the borrow'd plumes away. 



The Spaniard so grave, with his proud lof- 
ty air, 

As I rush to salute him, his mein says, he- 
ware! 

Disgusted, I turn from his Donship so 
grand, 

And sigh for poor Paddy's rough shake of 
the hand. 

The Turk, seated cross-legg'd, receives 
me in state, 

His opium he chews, and his slaves call 
him great ; 

To his lifeless salute my heart will not ex- 
pand, 

But contrasts him with Pat, and his shale 
of the ha.d. 

Even John Bull himself, with his grave 

plodding face, 
Would fain imitate his dear Chesterfield's 

grace; 
Quit aping, my friend, such old hypocrites 

bland, 
And study your neighbour's -warm shale of 

the hand- 
la China good-breeding is quite at its 

height ; 
Go there, if you wish to be truly polite: 
,Man is sever 'd from man by stiff forms, 

all so grand, 
But heart's drawn to heart by a shale of 

the hand. 

From the smart little Greenlander under 

the pole, 
To where, sacred Ganges, thy silver waves 

roll, 
No code of politeness has e'er yet been 

plann'd, 
To compare with the true Irish shake of the 

hand. 

D. L. 



THE ROSE AND THE GERANIUM. 

I HATE detraction, and disclaim 
The wish to injure or destroy ; 

I would hot hurt an honest fame 

For all that India's wealth could buy. 



For ages past the rose has been 

Admired for fragrant scent and hue ; 

By poets call'd the garden's queen, 
And fairest flower that sips the dew. 

But when my artless tale is known, 
Perhaps her majesty may prove 

Deserving of our scorn alone, 

Our pointed censure, not our love. 

One Summer's dav, a full-blown Rose 
Perceived a fine Geranium placed 

Close by her bed, there to disclose 

The beauties which her bosom graced. 

Provoked, she cried,"" Dost thou presume, 
Ignoble plant, to vie with me ? 

Hence, to a more congenial gloom ; 
Light suits a rose, but darkness, thee. 

" I virtue's faultless semblance wear, 
Unlike thy dull unvarying green, 

None with impunity shall dare 
T' intrude as rivals on this scene." 

" Cease," cried Geranium, " nor profane 
The sacred name of virtue here : 

Say, canst thou make thy short-liv'd reign 
As lasting as her date appear ? 

" She blooms unchang'd, contemns the 
power 

Of furious blast or drifting storm, 
And thus Geraniums prove, proud flower, 

Meet emblems of fair virtue's foim." 

The Rose rejoined ; invectives new 

Were found to swell her speech eack 
minute : 

To his parterre the gard'ner flew, 
I'o see what demon had got in it. 

Complaints were lodged, and each exprest 
A wish that he would end the fight : 

" This'' said the Rose, " though I request, 
I'm positive I'm in the right." 

" It matters not," the gard'oer cried, 
" Already you have said too much ; 

As umpire, I will soon decide; 
I know there's magic in my touch." 

He grasp'd the Rose; she droop'd her 
head, 

Her crimson leaves on earth reclined ; 
But as her boasted honours fled, 

She left a rankling thorn behind. 



